[System]
Hold on, summon the kid from Michigan
Bro, yo, Donovan's here, alright, just-just calm down

[Verse]
Yo, hey, welcome to the first day in Michigan
Smooth up the Midwest here, grab a mitt and two socks
So cold, so hot, I don't do doo-wop, just blues and hip-hop
True game for a flow off the top
Eagle-eyed folks follow no traditions
Follow no magicians, just prophets from positions underground
Resurrectin' in the fall and the winter
In this faction, I'm the strongest member
The cold comic left the Micromedia from an article to a news ticker
All these rappers swayin', see the logo get bigger
Microchips for the cellular, cellphone rap god, the implementation's regular (Yeah!)
Bustin' on the algocratic staff like an automatic weapon from Assad
After all these years, here I am, back inside
All these radio lords, they reel
I was just bein' patient waitin' on Jabril
My only weapon is steel until I bore 'em
Torah, the Talmud, and the Koran
Recite in the face of a marriage office and the law hand
The likeness immaculate, hard talk as opposed to the pornographic
Rose created in Michigan, restin' on the windowsill
Leavin' a will

[Break]
So, selections from Bedouin
Rainbow divine, from Carthage with a dead melody
If you don't see the signs, remember that the start lies within the heart

[Chorus]
The corner streets, summer heats, the gyms and the schools that we graze at
Bow wow, pow pow, nigga, get back
I'm the one who rests this spit kid
Photographs show the city life, actin' as if it's amazing
Bring me a crown

[Bridge]
Ayy, that's Michigan for you, dawg
Always with some dumbass shit, mmm-mmm
You know, Superbowl every year
Some times you don't take W's all the time
Some times you don't take W's, that just how it is